i

THE BEAVER HERALD, BEAVER. OKLAHOMA

&

PTIE BATTLECRY

CHARLES NLVILLE BUCK

AUTHOR of “The CALL of theCUMBERLANDS”

CORYR/GHT DY

NEVS,
BNCK

lLLUSTRATl(@S 6 CD.

igHODt‘S‘

®
I|.
CHAPTER XXil—Continued.
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Jim Fletcher, & mountaln man who
aad for yoars drifted between Tribula
tion and Winchester trading in cattle
and timber. made a fourney through
the hills that spring, and was every
where received an “home folks." For
bim there were no bars of distrust,
and he was able for that reason to buy
land right and loft. Though he had
paid for It a price nbove the average

it was a price far below the value of |

the conl and timber (t contalned—
and Jim hnd pleked his land
Ause Havey und his associates knew
that Jim Flotcher had been subsidized ;
that the money he spont so laviahly
wae not his own money: and that he
came ns a stnlking-horse, but they did
not know that he had been to Louls
ville and had conferred there with Mr
Trevor. Nelther did they know at
ones that he had vigited the cabins of
overy malcontent among both the for
mor factions, and that he was a mis
chiefmakor adroitly laying here in the
hills the foundations for a new feud
Jim had a bland tongue and a per
Aunsive manner, nnd he tnlked to the
mountain men in thelr own speech
but he was none the less the advance
agent of the new enemy from down
below:. the personnl fulfilment of
Juanita's prophecy to Rogoer Malcolm
Juanita did not realize how much
she was leaning on the strength of
Anse Havey, bow she depended on
him for counsal and encourngemeont
which he gave not in behnlf of the
#chool, but beonuse he was the school
tenchor's wlave, She saw the lHitle
bospital rive on the hill and thought
of what it would do, and she belleved
that Anse Havey must be, in his heart
converted. even though his moumtain
abstinney would pot let hlm say so
Then, while the hillsides werd joy
ous with spring, came a squad of lads
with transit and chain, who bogan
running a tentative line through the

land that Jim Fletcher had bought
Anse Havey watched them grimly
with folded arms, but sald no word

until they reached the boundary of hils
own place.

There he met them at the border.

“Hoye,' be eald, “ye musn't cross
that fence. This 18 my land, an’ | for-
bids yo."

Thelr foreman argued.,

“We only want to take the measure.
ments necesgsary to complete our line
Mr. Havey, We won't work any in
jury.”

Anse shiook hils head.

“Come in, boys, un' eat with me an’
make yourselves at home,” he told
them, "but leave your tools outside.”

Men from the house patrolled the
boundary with riflcs and the Young
mean were forced to turn back

But later they drew noear the house
of old Bob MeGreegor, and be, steal
ing down to the place In the thicket of
rhododendron, saw thoem perflously
near the trickling stream which even
then bore on its surfaco little kernols
¢t yellow corn. Deeply and violently
old Bob swore as he drank from his
litde blue keg, and when one day he
saw them sgain ho asked counsel of
no man, He went down and crept
close through the laurel, and when his
old rifle spoke a schoolboy from the
Blue Grass fell dead among the rocks
of the water courss.

Alter that death, the first murder of
an ionocent outsider, the war which
Aunge Havey had so long foreseen
broke furiously wund brought the or
ders of upland and lowland to the
grip of bitter animosity.

Old MeGroegor's victim had been
young loy Calvin, the son of Judge
Calvin of Lexington, and the pame of
Calvin In central Kentucky was one
associated with the state's best tra.
ditloni.

it bad run In & strong, bright thread
through the pattern of Kentucky's
schievemeonts, and when nows of the
wanton assassination came home, the
stale awoko to a shock of horror. The
fufamy of the hills was pereamed in
ocho to the mourning, and the name
of Bad Anse Havey was once more
printed In large Lype.

The men whose eapital sought to
wreal profit from the hills, and whose
employed had been slaln, were quick
to take ndvantage of this hue and ery
of enlumny.

They burled themselves into the
fight for gaining possession of coveted
land and were oot particular as to
methods.

Jim Fletcher came and went con
stantly between the lowlands and
highlands He was all things to all
men, and In the hills he cursed the
lowlander, but in the lowland he
cursed the hills.  Milt and Jeb and
Anse rode constantly from cabin to
cabin 1o their efforts to clrcumvent
the adroit schemes of the mountain
Judas who had sold his soul to the
lowland syndicate,

Fletcher sought & foothold for eapl
tal to pilerce felds acquired at the
price of undevaeloped Iand and then
to take the profit of development.
Anse sought to hold title until the
sales could be on a fairer basis. and
#0 the Issus was made up.

Capitalists, like Malcolm, who sat in
directors’ rooms launching & legitl
wale entornrisa, bad no sctual kvowl

edge of

the
employed an the real battlefleld. Law
yers tried condemnation suite with in-

Ingtrumentalities being

different success, and then reached
out (helr hands for & new weapon.
Back In the old days, when Ken
tucky was not a state but & county,
land patents had been granted by
Virginia to men who had never
olnimed thele property. For two bun
dred years other men who settied ne
ploneers had hold andisturbed posses
slon, they and their children's ehil
dren. Now into the courts piled mult)
tudinous suits of evietion in the nnmes
of plaintifie whose eyes had never
seen the broken skyline of the Cum.
berlands. Thelr purpose was deceit,
gince it sought to drag through long
and costly ltigation paupoer lnndhold
ers and 10 impose such o galling bur:
den upon thelr property as should
drive them to terms of surrender
Mon and women who owned, or
thought they owned, a log shack and
tilting cornfeld found themsolves fac
Ing 8 new and bewlldering ecrisis
Thelr untaught minds brooded and
they talked violently of holding by
title of rifle what their fathers had
wrosted from nature, what they had
tended with awent und endiess toll.
But Anse Havey and Milt MeBriar
knew that the day was at hand when
the rifte would no longer serve They
employed lnwyors fitted to meat those
other Inwyars and give them battle in

the courts, and (hese lawyers were
paid by Anse Havey and Milt Mc
Briar,

The two stood stanchly together as
a buffer botween thelr almost help
lesa people and the encronching ten

tacles of the new octopus, while Juan- |

fta, looking on ot the forming of the
battlolines, wns torn with anxiety

In Bad Anse Havey the combination
of interesta recoguized Its really most
formidable foe. In the mountain
phrnse, he must be “"man-powered out
én ther way.” And there were still
men o the hills who, If other mehns
falled, would sell the service of their
"rileguns” for money.

With such us these It becnme the
care of certain supernumeraries to es
tablish an understanding, In tho Iast
election & thing had happened which
had oot for many years before hap

pened in Kentucky—a change of par |
tiea had swept from power In Frank |

fort the administration which owed
loyalty to Havey Influences

Bad Anse Havey was Indicted as an
accessory to the murder of young Cal-
vin and he would be tried, not in Peril,
but In the Blue Grass. The prosoecu-
tion would be able to show that he
had warned the surveyors off his own
place and had pleketed his fence line
with riflemen, They would be nble to
show that he was the forefront of the
flght agninst Ionovatlon and that
lesser mountaln men followed his
counsel blindly and regarded jpis word
as law. But, more than that, the jurors
who passed on his question of life
and deanth would be drawn from a com
munity which knew him ouly by his
powspaper-muade reputation.

So it was not long before Anso
Havey lay In a cell in the Winchestor
jall, He had been denled bond and
fronted o dreary prespect.

When the trial of Anse Havey be-
gan Lthere was one spirit in the land,
Here was an exponent of the unjustl-
flable system of murder from ambush.
In the cemetery at Lexington, where
sleep the founders of the western em-
pire, Iay & boy whose life had Just be-
gun In all the blossom and sunshine
of promise—and who had done wo
Wrong.

The apecial term of the court had
brought to Winchester a throng of
furmer folk and onlookers, Their
horses stood hitched at the racks
about the sguare when the shertff led
Anse Havey from the jall to the old
bullding where he was to fuce his ac

cusers and the judges who sat on the |

bench and in the Jury box,

He took his seat with his counsel at
his elbow and listened to the pre
liminary formalitles of \mpaneling a
jury. His face told nothing, but as
man after man was excused because
he had formed an oploion. he read lit
tle that was hopeful in the outlook

He calmly heard perjured witnosses
from his own country testify that he
had approached them, offering bribes
for the killing of young Calvin which
they had righteously refused, He knew
that these men had been bought by
Jim Fletcher and that they swore for
the hire of syndicate money, but he
only walted patiently for the defense
to opon. He saw the scowl on the
faces in the jury box deepen luto con:
vietion as witness after witneas ook
the stand ngalnst bhim, and he saw the
faces in the body of the roomr mirror
that scowl

Then the prosecution rested. and as
a few of ita perjuries were punctured,
the faces in the box lightened their
scowl a little—but very little. The tide
had set against him, and he knew it
Unless one of those strangely peycho
logienl things abould occur which
sweep juries suddenly from thelr
moorings of fixed opinion, he must be
the sacrifice to Blue Grass wrath, and
on the list of witnesses under the
hand of his «itorney there were only &
few names left—pitifully tew.

& o —

Then Anne Hevey saw his enfel
counsel el h's Jaw, as he had a triek
of setting it when he faced a forlorn
hope, and throw the list of names
anlde as pomething worthioss Aws the
lawyer apoke Anse Havey's face for
the first timo lost its immobility and
showed amsazement. He bent forward
wondering (f his cars oad not tricked
bhim. His atlorneys had not consult
o him as to this step

“Mr. Sheriff,” commanded the law.
yor for the defonse, “eall Miss Juanita
Hollnnd to the stand.”

CHAPTER XXIIL

If In the mountaine there was one
pernon of whom the Blue Grass knew
with favor. It was Juanita Holland,
She had worked gquietly and withou!
any blare of trumpets. Her efforts bad
never been advertised, but the thing
fhe was trying o do was (00 unusuni
a thing to have escaped public no
tice and public laudation. That she
wan spending her life and her own
large fortune In a manner of selfsacrl:
fice ard hardship was a thing of which
the state had been duly apprised

She, at least, would stand acquitted
of [sudal papsion, She stood as a lone
fighter for the apirit of all that was
best and most onselfish In Kentucky
Ideals and the {deals of elvilization

If she chose to come now ol a wit
ness for Anse Havey, she should
have a reapectful bearing. The pris
oner bent forward and fixed eyos blaz
ing with excitement on the door of
the witness room. He saw it open and
saw her pause there, pale and rather
porplexed, then she came steadily to
the witness siand and psked: “Do |
slt here?"

The man had known her always in
the calico and gingham of the moun
taing.  This geomed a different wom-
an who took her seat and raiszd her
hund to be sworn. She was infinitely
more beautiful he thought, in the ha
piliments of her own world, She
weomed 4 gueen who had walved her
regal prorogatives and come nto this |

mean courtroom in his behalf, I

His heart leaped into tumuolt He
would not hrve asked her to come
would not have permitioed her to sub
mit to the heckling of the proaccutor,
| whose face was already drawing loto
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When His Old Rifle Spoke & Scnoolboy
Frem the Blue Grass Fell Dead.

o vindictive frown, had he known. She
had come, however, anyway—perhaps,
after all, she cared! If so, It was &
revelution worth hanging for,

Then he heard her voles low and
musically pitched In auswer to ques:
tions.

“1 have known Mr. Havey,” she sald
quietly, "ever sines | went to the
mouniaing, He has helped me in my
work and bhas been an advocate of
peace wherever peace could be had
with honor.”

Al the end of each answer the com
monwealth's attorney wus on his feet
with quickly snspped objections. Anse
Havey's heart sank. He knew this
mnn's reputation for bollying wit
nesses, and he bad never seen a wom-
an who bhad come through thé ordeal
unshaken. Yet slowly the anxiety on
hin face gave wWay to a smile of In
finlte mdmiration. Juanita Holland's
quiet dignity made the testy wrath of

the state's lawyer seem -futlle and
peevinh.
The defendant wsaw the wsubtle

change of expression on the faces of
the jury. He saw them shifting their
sympathy from the lawyer to the wom-
an, and the lawyer saw it, too. They
kept hor there, grilling her with all
the tactics known to artful barristers
for an unconsclonable length of time,
but she was still serene and uncon
fused.

“Hy heaven!"” exclaimed Anse Havey
to himself, as he lewned forward,
“she's makin' foole of 'em all—an’
she's doin' 1t for me!"

Even the Jjudge. whose face haud
been mternly et against the defenss,
shifted (n his chair nnd his expresalon
softened. The commonwealth's agior
noy rose and walked forward, and
Anse Havey clenched his hands under
the table, while bia fingers ttched to
sofze the tormentor's throat.

“You don't know that Anse Havey
didn’t incite this murder. Yon only
choose (o think 8o, lsn't that & fact?”
stormed the prosscutor,

“l know that Anse Havey s in-
capable of I, wes the tranquil retort.

“How do you know that!™

“l know him."

“Who procured your pressmce |n
this courtroom as a delfense witneas?"
Each luterrogation came with rising
spleen and accunstion of tone,

| hope

*l saked to be allowed to come.*

“Why ™

“Pecausa | know that back of this
prosecution les the trickery of inter
oatn meaking (o dispose of Anse Havey
so that they may plunder his peaple ™

The lawyer wheelnd on the judge.

*1 must ask vour honor lo admon
inh this witness agiinst sueh false anid
improper charges—or (o punish bher
for contetupt.” he blaged Turlously

But the judge spoke without groat
soverity as he cautioned “Yens, the
withess must not sees to mply mo
tives to the prosecution,”

The atloruey took another step for
ward with a malictous smile He
paused that the next question and its
ansawer might fall on the vmphasis of
& momentary silence Then he point
ed u fAnger toward the girl, with the
manner of one branding s false wit
noas, and demanded :

“In thers any sentimental attachs
ment botwesn you and thin defendant,
Anse Havey?"

There was o moment's dead sllencs
In the courtroom, and Anse saw Jua
nita's faee go white. Theo he saw her
fngor natis whiten as they iny in ber
lap and & sudden Bush spread to her
face,

8he looked toward the judge, and at
once the lawyer for the defense waw
on his feet with the old objection
“The question is (rrelevant.”

Then, while counsel tiited with each
other, the girl drew a long breath,
and the muan whone life wan in Lhe
balance turned pale, (oo, not because
of this. but because the woman he
loved had beon asked the question
which was mors to him than Hfe and
doath—a guestion he had never dared
to ask himself,

I think,” ruled the court, “the ques
tion Is relevant as going to prove the
crodibility of the witness.™

Ho she must answer.

The prisoner’s Anger nalla bit into
his paims and he smothered o low
cath between his elenched teeth, but
Juanita Holland only looked st the
crogs-examiner with a cleareyad and
serene glance of scorn onder which he
soemed to shrivel, She replied with
the dignity of 8 young queen who can

| afford to lgnore Insulls from the gui

ter
None whatever."

The defondant sat back In his chair
and the smile left his lips as though
e had been struck by o thiunderbolt
He knew that his case was won, and
yoi ns he saw her léave the withoan
stand and the courtroom, he foll sicker
al heart than he bhad felt wminee he
vould remember. He would almost
have preferrod condemnnation with th
agninst hope lelt somewhere
deep In hin heart that there slept in
hers an echo to his pnuttered love,

The question he hod pever dared Lo
ask she had answersd—anaweroed un
dor oath, and liberty seemoed now a
very barren gift.

When he had been acquitted and
wus golng out he saw a figure in con
sultation with the proseculor—a Ogure
which had not been inside the doors
during the trial. 1t wan Mr. Trevor of
Louisville and he was testily saying:
“Oh, well, there are more ways of
killlug & cat than by choking it with
butter.”

Anse Havey did not require the in
terprotation of an oracle for that
cryptic comment. He knew that the
effort to dispose of him would uol
end with his acquittal

- L] L] - L . .

Juanita was going away Lo enlist
her siafl of teachers and arrange for
the equipment of the little hospital.
and Anse did not tell her of hin inne
curity

“You'll promise to be very carefu)
while I'm gone, won't you?" sghe de
mnnded, as they sat togother the night
boefore she left

“1I'Il try to last L1l you get buck,” he
smiled. He was sitting with a pipe In
his hand—a pipe which bad gone out
and been forgotten.

In the darkness of the porch every
thing was vague but herself. Sho
seemed to him to be luminous by some
light of her own. 8She was & very
wonderful and desirnble star shining
tar out of reach of his world.

Buddenly she lsughed, and be
nskaed:

“What Is 11"

“1 wan just thinking what a fool |
wits when | came here,'" she answered
“mMd you know that | brought a piano
with me as far as Peril? It's been
theras over a year"

“A piano!™ he echoad.
bath laughed,

“1 might an well have tried to bring
along the Philadelphis clty ball” she
admitted. “Just the same, there have
been times whon it would have meant
a lot to me, an awful lot, if 1 could
have had that piane. 1 don't know
whether music means so much to you,
but to me—"'

L

then they

know,"” he broke In. *1 some
times ‘low that life aln't much aise ex-
copt the summin' up of the things a
feller dreams. Musie s ke dreams
—|it makes dreams. Yes. | know some
thin' about that.”

She wont away and, though she was
not long gone, her ahsence seemed In-
terminable to Ause Havey. He met
har ut the train on bher return with &
starved Idolatry in his eyes. and o
gether they rode back wcross the
ridge.

But when she entered the bullding
which bhad been the first schoolhouss
the man drew back un step or two and
watched as surreplitiously sus & boy
vho bus In due secrecy planned & sur
prise

Hhe wont In and then suddenly halt-
ed and stood pear .o threshold In
amazement. Her eyes began o dance
and she gave a littlo gasp of delight.
Thoers against one wall stood her
plano,

She turned to him, deeply moved,
and after the first Bush of delight her
eyes wers misty.

“1 wonder Waw | am ever goimg to

Ihank you--for everviwweg” she sald
softly

Bat Bad Anse Havey only answersd
In an ambarrasssd vroles. “1 reckon I
might be o little Jingly, so | hiad & (el
lor come up from Lexisgton and tune
it up™

Bhe went over and gtruck a chord
then sahe came back and lald a band
on hiw conl sleove

“I'm not going to (ry to thank you
at all=now,”" ahe sald. "But you go
home aud come back this evening and
well have a little party, Just you and
I—with musio.”

“Good'by,” he sald. "1 reckon ye
haven't notieed t—Dbul my rifle’s
wtandin® there in your ruck ™

It wan » night of siarlight, with just
a sickls moon overhond and the musle
of the whippoorwille in the alr, when
Anwg presented himself again st the
school. He knew that he must break
off these vikita because while she had |
been away he had taken due account |
Ing of himsell apnd recognized that the |
polgnant pain of locked lipn would
drive him beyoud econtrol, He could
no longer endure “the anlit lamp and |
the ungirt loin® Now the sight of her |
wpt him Into o palpitating fever and a |
burning madness He would m\---ml
mOme excupe tonight and go away |

Then he came to the open door and |
IMuo{l on the threshold transfixed by |
| the wight which grested hin eyen His
hat drepped to the Noor and lay thers

He thought he knew Juanitn, Now
he wuddenly realized that the real
Junanita bhe bhad pever seen before, and
{un he looked at her he felt jufinitely
far away from hor. He was & very
dim, Taint star In apoges

She sat with her back turned and
her Nongers straving over the keys of
the plano- and she was in evening
dresn!  The shaded lnmp shone softly
on ivory shoulders and a wstring of
pearia glistenad at her throat. Around
her slim fNgure the soft folds of her
gown foll ke gossamer draperion and
to his eyes, she was utterly and faw. |
| lessly beautiful,
| She hud followed n whim that night
and “dressed op” o surprise Wim, She
had proodagd him o party and moant
' to recetve him with as much prepara:
Lion ad slie would have made for roy
alty It to him It was only a dee
taration of the dJdiference between
them, emphasizing how unattaieable
ghe win; bow unthinkably remote
from him own rough world

Then, ns heard his steps and
rose, she was disoppointed because in
his face, Instend of plensure, she rond
anly o tumult whose dominant nole
wna disiress

“Don't you like me?" she asked, na
she gave him ber hand and amiled ap
| al him

“Like you!" ha burst olit, then he
caught himee!l with something like &
gnsp.  “Yes” he sald dully. "l like
| you."

For & while she played and sang,
and then they went out to the porch,
where she sank down in the barrel
stave hammock . which hung there
and he sat io a split-bottom chair by
her side

He sat very moody and silent, hin
hands resting on his knees, trying Lo
repress what he could not long hope
to keop under,

8he weemed oblivious o his deep ab
straction, for she was humming some
alr low, almost under her breath

Hut nt last she sat up and laughed
a sllvery and subdued yet happy little

she

Inugh. She stretched her arms above
her head.
“It's good to be back. Anse” she

said softly. “I've missed you-lots."

He dared wvot tell her how he hid
missed her, and he did notl recognize
the new note ln her volee—the heart
pote. There was & atrange sllence be
tween them, and as they sat, so close
that each could almost feel the other's
breath, their eyes met gnd held in a
locked gmee.

Slowly. as though drawn by some
occult power over which he held no
control, the man bent a little nearer,
n lttle nesrer. Slowly the girl's eyen

| delay.

| ugninet Himueelf the aecusntion of

dilated, and then, with no word, she
suddenly gave & low exclamation, half
gasp, half appeal, all Inerticulate, and
both hands went groplog out toward
him.

With something almost llke a ery,
the man wis on his kneas by the ham-
mock and both his arms wers around
her and her head was on his shoulder.
| Then he was kissing her choeks and
lipa, and into his soul was eoming &
sudden discovery with the sofinesa
nnd eoolness of the Resh his lips
Louched
| It insted only a moment, then she
|punhwl bim back gently and rose,
I\alllit- one bare arm weont groplngly
poross her faco and the other hand
| weut out to the porch post for sup-
| port.

In & voiew low and broken she sald:
| "You must go!”

“No!" he exclaimed, and took »
| step toward her, bul she retreated a
little and shook her head

“Yes, dear—pleane,” sbhe nimost
| whispered, and the man bowed in ac
| quisscence

“Good night,” be sald gravely, and
pieking up his hat, he started across

the ridge
But pow there were no ghosta 1o
his lfe, for ull the way over that

rough trall he was looking up at the
stars and repeating Incredulously over
and over to himself: “She loves me!™

CHAPTER XXIV.

In & small room over the post office
In Peril an nttorney, whose profes !
slonal success had mlways been pre-
carlous, roecelved those few cliénts
who cume to him for cossultation. The
lawyer's name was Walter Hackley,
but he was better knowu as Clayboel
Hackiey, because he never wore socks
and his bare ankles were tanned to
the hue of river-bank mud

His featnres were witonz4 and hiw
eyon shifty. He wan n coward and
un lotriguer by nature and Inclinme
tlon. It was logical enotgh that when
the verdiot of the director's tabie that
Bad Anse Havey waa a nulsance f)-
tered down the line the pearsons seak-
ing native methods for abating tha
nulsance ahould come to Cluyheel
Hackley

One day In August this attorney at
law. together with Jim Fletoher and a
tricky youth who enjoyed the distine-
tlon of holding ofMce as telegraph op-
srator at the Peril station, eavcused
logether in Hackley's dingy room.

In the death of Bad Anse Havey this
trio saw & joint sdvantage, since the
abuting of such a nulsance would not
g0 unrewnrded,

“Gentleman.” sald the attorney, his
wirened face working nervously, “this

| bunitiess has need to be expeditious

Gentlemen-—it requires, in Ita nature,
to be expeditioun, A few more falk
ures and wa are done for,”™

“Well, tell us how ye alms ter do
hit.”" growled the telegraph operator

“Jim Fletcher has the ldea” replied
the Inwyer impressively. “WQuita the
right Idea. How many men cnn you
trust on 8 Job ke this, Jan?"

‘AS mAany as ye poeds’” was the con
fident response. ‘A dozen or & soore
If they're wanted,"

“Enough to make it sure, but nol
tov many.” urged Hackley "Wa
should set a day precisely as the cours
would ael n day for—er—an execn-
tlon  The forge you send out shoulé
gimply stay on the Job wotll it's done
It Answe Havey can be got slopne, se
much the better, But above all—"
The lawyer paused mnd spoke with
hin most foreeful emphamis: “"Dont
just wound this man, SHea that the
thing In Nnally and definitely settled.”

“UIt be there myself,” Jim Flotoher
assured him “Now whoen s this day
goln' ter ba?"

“This s Monday?" reflected the at
torney. “There s no advaulage in
It will tnke a day or two to g#t
ready Lot the case be docketed us |
might say—for Thuradny.”

. . . - L] L] -

Anse Havey lind gone to Lexington,
Never again did he mean to hold
the
unlit lamp aod the ungirt loin'™ e
knew that she loved him

In Lexington he had bought a ring
and st Peril he had got & marriage -
cenne, Hin campfollowing dayn wers
over. He had one youth, and he knew
thut if his enemiesn succeedud in
their designn that might at any me-
ment be snupped short with andden
death. It did not geem to Him that one
of ta golden hours should be wasted.

As he entwe out of the asurthouse
with the Invaluable plece of paper in
his pocket two men, ssemingly aun-
armed, rose (rom the doorway of the
wtore across the street and drified to-
ward their hitched horaes

Young Milt McBriar had ridden over
to Perll that day with several compun-
fous, and Ause Hiuvay went back with
them. So it happened that quite aoel-
dentally he made Shis Journey uncer
escort, The men who rode & lttle way
in hin rewr cursed thelr luck—and
walted. And, though they lurkdd in
hiding all thut afternoon near Anse
Havay's house, they saw nothing more
of their Intended victim.

Anse wiha keenly allve to sach duy's
impending  threat, and whea he
recognized the face of Jim Flaleher Iﬂ'
Peril, an he came through, he had repnd
mischief in the eyes nnd recognized
that the menace hnd drawa eloser

Ho, when he was ready Lo gross the
ridge to the school, he obeyed an old
sonne of caution and left his horse
saddled at the front fence that It
might seom as if he were golng out— *
but had not yet gone

He had sent a messenger for Gond
Anse Talbot, and the preacher arrived
while he was at his supper.

“Nrother Anse” he sald, "I'm goin®
to need ye some time hetwixt now and
midnight. | want ye to tarry here till
1 come back."

“What's the nature of business ye
needs me for, Anse?' demanded the
misslonary.  “I hadn’t hardly ought
ter walt. Thar's a child allin’ up the
top fork of little fork of Turkey-Foot
eronk.”

Hut Nad Anse only shook his head
“It's the best business ye aver did.”
he confidently assured the preachér
“But | can’t tell ye yet. Is the child
in any danger?®

“I reckon not,
but—"

The brown.faced muan sat dabiously
shaking his head, and Anse's fedtures
suddenly set and hardened,

“1 needs yo." he sald. “Alnt that
enough? I'm goln® to need yo bad’

“That's & right strong reason, Anse,
bhut—"

For an instant the old dominmting
will which had not yet learned to
bhrook mutiny Isaped Into  Anse
Havey's eyes, Hin words came in &
harsher volee;

"Will you stay of your own (rea
will because I'm goln to nesd vye,
Brother Anse? he damanded. “Bs.
canse, by God, ye're goin’ 10 stay—ona
WAY or another”

“MNoes ya mean y& alms ter buold
me hyar by force?™

“Not unless ye make me | wouldn’t
hardly like to do that™

For a moment the
bated, He did not resant the threat
of coercion. Ye belleved In  Anse
Havoy, und the form of request con-
vinced him of fis urgeney.

So he nodded his head
when yo comea” he sald,

Anse left his house that night nellh-
er by front nor back, bul In the dark
shadows at one side, and his talis
man of luck led his nolselens feot sale-
ly between the scattered sentinels .
who were watching his dwelling to
kil bim.

(IO WE CONTINUEDD

hit's  Jest allin'

e

misalonary

“I'!l be hyar




